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• SAM GIANCANA, 
nicknamed Mooney, 
rose to become the most 
powerful Godfather in 
America, using his 
power to grant favours to 
the rich and powerful. 

• BEFORE his vioient 
death In 1975, he 
confided his darkest 
secrets to his brother 
Chuck who, together 
with Mooney's nephew 
Sam Jr, has written 
Double Cross. 

• IN the second part of 
our serialisation, we look 
at the Kennedys* 
dangerous mob 
connection. 



Mafia king who 
infiltrated the 
court at Camelot 




FAMILY AFFAIR: Sam Giancana 
holds his godson Sam junior 
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boss Frank Costello 



MR FiXIT: Johnny RoselN 
tidied up after JFj|^ 



GUIDING LIGHT: Jack and Joe in 1939 




HIGH SOCIETY . . . Rose Kennedy, King George VI, Queen Elizabeth and Joe Kennedy in London 





HE Kennedys were considered 
one of America’s wealthiest 
and most influential families 
well before Jack became 
President. But the reality ^^'as 
not so glittering. They owed 
their fortune and political connec- 
tions to a heritage that hailed back to 
the sordid days of Prohibition. 

The President’s father, Joe Ken- 
nedy, had made a fortune in bootleg- 
ing during the Prohibition and he 
ad also made a flnancial killing in 
Hollywood — with the help of persua- 
sive, behind-the-scenes New York 
and Chicago Mob muscle. 

When Prohibition came to an end, 
Kennedy got three of the most lucra- 
tive distributorships in the country as 
art of the national agreement 
etween various bootleggers — Gor- 
don’s gin, Dewar’s and Haig — 
through his company Somerset 
Imports. 

The Thirties were good to Ken- 
nedy. who contributed generously to 
President Franklin Roosevelt’s cam- 
paigns. 

In 1938, Roosevelt gave him the 
ambassadorship to Britain for what 
was thought to be another $100,000 
contribution. As the Forties gave way 
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to the Fifties, Kennedy wras trying to 
distance himself from his old cronies 
by selling his liquor and racetrack 
interests. 

Sam ‘Mooney’ Giancana recalled: 
“We liked it that way. He was a guy 
on the inside and he owed us big. We 
didn’t care if he wanted to play high 
and mighty, as long as we could work 
with the guy, because if ever there 
w-as a crook, it was Joe Kennedy.’’ 

Joe had called on Mooney once 
before for help, regarding a dis- 
tasteful little problem his son 
Jack had got into. A marriage in 
California needed to be annulled 
and Kennedy didn't want any 
publicity. 

In fact, not only did he want the 
marriage dissolved, he also wanted 
any record of it completely removed 
from legal documents. 

Once this was done. Jack could get 
on with the political career his father 
had w’orked out for him. 

The job required discretion and a 
man who knew who to pay in Califor- 
nia to get things done. 

Mooney directed Johnny Roselli to 
handle the legalities for Kennedy. 
And it was done. 

Mooney was not Just the Mafia 
Boss In Chicago. Over thousands of 
miles he helo the fate of hustlers, 
whores, illegal bookies and loan 
sharks in his hands. And anybody 
who was anybody knew it. It this 
power that Joe Kennedy was coi&iting 




on when he went to see Giancana in 
Chicago in May, 1956. Mooney knew 
that I^nnedy had fallen out with his 
long-time fnend and mentor Frank 
Costello, boss of the New York Mob. 

The rupture was due to Kennedy’s 
increasing reluctance to return 
favours to his former pals. 

Costello reckoned the Mob had 
helped make Kennedy a rich and 
powerful man, and now when he had 
called in a marker, the Irish bootleg- 
ger had ignored him. 



S URVEYING the gnarled face 
of the ageing Kennedy, Moo- 
ney knew it was tough for the 
olo bird to come crawling to 
Chicago to see him. Kennedy 
cleared his throah “Sam. I 
know you’re close with Frank Cost- 
ello . . . and I have a problem. 

“It’s gotten blown out of all propor- 
tion. He wants me to be the front man 
on a piece of property and . . .* 
Mooney cut him off. “Well, can’t 
you do that?” 

Kennedy retorted indignantly: 
“Look, I’m in a sensitive position 
given my son’s career. You under- 
stand?” 

Mooney’s eyes narrowed: “You 
made money with Costello, didn’t 
you?" 

“Hell, I can’t afford the association 
now. And my son Jack can’t afford it 
either." Mooney snapped: “That’s an 



insult Joe. How do you think Frank 
Costello’s gonna react?” 

“I already know. He has a contract 
out on me,^ replied Kennedy. 

“Hey Sam. everybody know's you’re 
the power outside New York. You’re 
the only man who can gel Costello off 
my back." 

Mooney turned to look out of the 
window: “I notice your kid’s been 
making quite a name for himselL” 
“He has," agreed Kennedy. “And 
he’ll continue to as long as some ugly 
skeleton doesn’t pop out of a closet. 

“That, my friend, would be political 
suicide. Talk to Frank, maice him 
understand. I’m a marked man if you 
don’t get this contract called off.’*^ 

He placed a bony hand on Moo- 
ney’s shoulder and lowered his voice 
to a nasally whisper. “But if I live ... I 
can help Jack get to the White House. 

“Isn’t that what we’ve all wanted all 
along? A guy on the inside? 

“If my son owes you his father’s 
life, he won’t refuse you — ever. You 
have my word.” 

The fact that Jack Kennedy was 
then in his second term as senator 
and was being groomed for the White 
House hadn’t escaped Mooney. 

The prospect of having such power 
— a man so tied to him In the Oval 
Office — was a temptation greater 
than he’d ever experienced. 

That night, Mooney put in a 
call to New York. The contract 
on Joe Kennedy was off. 



Evil mobster’s 
cruel torture 



MOONEY was a savage, ruthless 
man and he was anxious that others 
knew It. 

He put out a contract on the man he 
believed to be the traitor in his 
midst — the unfortunate William 
•Action* Jackson. 

He ordered his lieutenant Fifl 
Buccieri to make an example of the 
man — the more gruesome the 
better, with pictures taken as a 
warning to others. 

The murder of Jackson was the 
cruellest In the history of Mafia 
killings. 

The 3001b loan shark was forcibly 
taken to a Chicago meat-rendering 
plant and hoisted on a six-inch steel 
meat hook. 

There he remained in inconceivable 
agony while FIR and his men used 
knives, blow torches and Ice picks 
on him. 

They shot him In the knees and put 
an electric cattle prod In his rectum, 
and, on a whim, tney also poured 
water on It. 

Jackson was tortured for two days 
till his merciful death. 



TOMORROW: 



